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An owled Into & on flew, I
And parohed high over the gate;

Y mlu‘lr::l ‘mid the flowers and dew,

Altbough Is tu:‘ & and lonsly, too,

Bhe warbled s ditty so sweol and clear,
Bhe sang, *“To thee my hoart | true;"”
And the owl leansd uver, the tor to hear,
And dr:ulmnwd diserectly, “To whoo, my
we"

To whoo—to whoo!*

The malden shriokod, as maldons will, -
And o Wwosubling bhaste withdrew:
But the owiet stared and smiled in his biil
And said yory binod Ii ~he'n o8 lu? 1t still=
“T'o whoo—to whoo!™

THE ANNUAL FAIR.

HARVEST TIME FOR THE UBIQUITOUS
FAKIRS,

Celebritios of the County and Plala Folk
From the Farm Meet Once & Yeur for
& Good Time.

The annual county fair, is ona of the
institutions of this country. The N. Y.
BHun recoutly described the sidelights of
these gathorlngs as follows:

In the meantime the numerous fukirs
had set up thelr stands, thawed out thelr
broats,and begun shouting for business. |
A fair without fakirs wonld be like a
circus without clowns. They entertaln

THR CANE PAKIN

aud jastruct elmultaveonsly. The sahoe:
blncking man was the first heard. He
made one or two desulto roemarks
which caused a orowd to collect, when
ho bogan to exhort them on the quality
of his wure, and to prove his stste-
ments by putting a dizzy pollsh on an
old legless boot. He was n rod-faced
mun, whose cfforts affected his com-
plexion Immesnsely.

“Qentlowen, why profane this hals
lowed ground with those unsightly
bioots you wear, when for five cents you
could have s shine that would dazzle
the eyes,and make the gresn-eyed demon
of Joalousy gnaw at the heart of an
arintoorst™’ he began. “Any bool, no
muiter bow coarse (Lo lemtber (or the
wourer) will take a brilllant polish. And
ibe binckiog is only five conts a box.

THE OLD PALMER TRIES TNE GAME,
Have some reapect for yourselves, gen-
tlemen, buy a Lox and shine those rusty
shoes of yours.”

The burning desire to make money in
games of chance, for which the farmera
have long becn famous, was thoroughl
demonstrated by the way they surround.
ad the swinging ball machine. The
women felks gathered, too, and often
urged the mon to play, assuring them
that they could win If ihey kept cool.

“If you knock the pin down on tho
rebound of the ball you get & dnllnj.und
it only gosis you ten cents to play,”" the
backer shouted,

“Bo gosh 1 kindo i, muttered an
old farmer, *“Taln't hard, nod 1 dou't
know no onsior way to make a dollar,”

The old man Iald down his ton cents,
took the ball in both banda, asod, after
greal deliberstion, lot it swing. The ball

ut the alr oo one side of the pin, r0-

urped aud eut it ou the other, The wd

o louked rather wurprised,

“Try It again, You may get it this
imae."

“Darned It 1 don't.
vie' up the Grat time,

"Twint no use n-
1t only costs 10

| but Instead of bleedin

cents, and I 1 kin unly bit (st wooden

! pe: I'll got a dollar.”
'3

aln the old farmer swung (the ball,
and again It passed by the pln. He
waR undulduJ whiat to do vext. Ho was
more than balf inolined to drop out
But tho fakir read his miod, and soothed
Lim by saying: “I'll show vou how 1o
do it Taking the Lall be jet It swing.
It Just clesrad tho pin golng by, nnd
koooked it down on the rebound, of
courne. *“The secret of success in this
game,”” the fakir expisined, **ls to aim
close to the pln when voun swing, If
You do that you oan'y help but knock it
down. I tell you this bocause 1 want
you all to make adollar with 10 cents,

get your 10 eonta anid you get my dal- |

Inr,  Thnt's talr, ain't 17

The old man thought it was, and
glnamul he would try  just once more,

o Inld down his dime, took the ball,
nimed long sod deliberatoly, and then
let it swing. The crowd prossed close
to seo,  The ball elearcd the plu sud ro-
torued na If it would clear the plo again,

THE FAKIR LOSES,

but It didn't,. The fakir reslized that
this piny was the turnilng point fn the
tide of the old man's mind, and ha bent
the frame so that the ball would knock
down the pin, and the old farmer was
charmed. ~ He had played three times
and won a dollar; consequently, be was
seventy cenle abiend of the game, But
be must have more. Hs swore he
wouldo't stop until be had every dollar
that the fakir had to spare. The fukir
told him vot to, and whispered the lu-
formation that he had more than be
koew what to do with. ‘The old farmer
then began his reckless play. He stuck
to the faklr with the tonacliy of u leech:
the fakir, the
fakir bled bim. At odd intervals he
was allowed to muke o dollar, but for
every dollar he won he loat three. When
he had lost all the haudy mouey that he
had he quit snd ambled off to see bow
his fat hogs looked beside those of &
compoiitor,

His place at tho ball was taken by a
smooth - faced )‘{mn‘ fremer, who
knocked the pin down the Drst time and
ltlrrd with the dollar and a smlle of
satisfaction on his face. He mads the
rounds of the other slwilar machines,
sad the last time the reporter saw him
he had bought & bundle of children's
toy whips and bad turned fakir hlmsalf,

“Pop brought me to the fair to-day,"
he sanid to the reporter. “'He gave mo »
dollar for peanuts, pop cora, and sarss-
parilln. He will be hitehin' up the dld
mare as soon a8 the balloon gooes up and
a-lookin’ for me (o go home with him;
tnt bo won't ind me. 1'm a sport. This

8 durned sight mere fun than a-
ploughin’ a fleld whero the earth is all
atone or a-huskin’ corn. I'm golog ter
follow falra fer a livis’ now. I'm jist
gittin' my band fn now. Ob, Lordy,
there comes the old man,”' and the
busolic youth burled himeelf in the
crowd,

THE WHIF SELLER.

The cane men did & rushing business
witli the young people, He bad an ex-
bibitlon of glddy csnes and s volde of
great penetrstion and wer. "‘An
enne you ring Is yours,” he shouted;

| *and If you put a ring over the middle

one I'll give you's dollar besides. Try
your luck, young men. Remember that
you ain't in fashion unless you carry a
oane. All young men ln the cities oar-
ry oanes when thay are out with their
sweothearin.” There was usually a con-
sultation betweon the young man and his

gith,after whick be would pay five conts
and throw threo riogs, hls sweethears
directiog him.

The choap Jewelry faklr, however,did
the groatedt businesa. Hia fino line of
brass dexzled the eye of the country
benutlos sod csused the young men to
spend their mooey lavishly to make a
lasting impression on thelr swesthenrta,
Thoy Lought tho stufl In sober eurnest

THE RLIND SAILON AN WIS PARTSER
nud were delighied with thelr bargnsins,
All the girls onrried their cotton gloves
in their hands #o thaot they might show
the conguest of bearts bound 10 them by
little houps of beagen brass. From theiy
breasts, too, fashed gaody pins, while
dangliog from 1he vesie of the young
ey were Losyy chalus

The whlr min calored to an older
throng. e wns on his wagon aod sur-
rounded by whips that he mads himself
In Westerly, R. L Heo maid: “I've
sold you whips un;: many years, and
ovory year | soll a better clans of whips.”
Aund then boe wonld lash a wooden rall
until the splinters fiew jo all directions.
The whips stood the severe test nnd the
farmers bought them us fast as the whip
man could desl them ont witheut Intor-
fering with his talk, But the instltg-
tlon thiat furnlsbied the ,nmur farters
endowed with lots of gloger the greatest
sntisfuction for the money was the
““Great Afrienn Dodger.” who stuck his
woolly beud through n rent In 8 sleet
and fot any ove throw bhase balls at him
al the rute of “throo balls for n nickel.”
All day loog a crowd Jostled ngainst the
ropes endeavoriog to got m show. Halls
went whizzing through the brief inter-
venlng space ut a terrifle rate of speed
and hit the bellylog aheet, but nooe of
them kit the dodger's head. A fow
onme dln;nroutlr noar, but were pre-
veoled from hittlng the mark for which
they were simed Ly & quick duok of Lhe
head. The dodger drove bis customers
almost wild with his taunts and his
faces. and every one (ried to take the
energy out of him by disfiguring his
face. But ft availed them naught.

A NEW HAT-FASTENER.

B Wil Heop Hend-Geoar it Plsos Withoud
Perforating the Bralns.

A Philadelphis manufacturer appears
to bave solved the difioulty of keeplng
ladies’ hats wpon their lovely hends
without the use of lint-pins. A bat-
fastoner (like the following Illustration)
is fastened by elastic cord inslde the hat.

Whon the bat or boanet Is put on tha
fastener Is ad justed by gently pulling it
down and then pulbing it up under the
hair until hidden by the hat, sfter the
manner of a side-comb, The method of
sdjustment ls shown as follows:

—Phitadelphia Times.

Trading Redelpis.

In the olden days, whon raliroad com-
panics used to belleve thelr conductors
honest, an official, whose run was from
Buftalo endi, was cailed into the Pres-
ident’s room at the end of one of his
trips, and the blg man kindly mid to
hlm:

*John, the recsipts on your runs have
beon growing beautifully less for some
time past,’’

“Yes, sir, but travel is vory light, yon

know.

*In it? I hadn't honrd of that. John,
you‘y"n Iately bullt & nlee house?'*

o e‘."

“You have a diamond plat” | ;

“Yes"

*“Keep a horse and buggy "

|‘1I=..ll

“And your salary is only 840 per
month, John?"

“Yes, air,"”

“Idoun't think you would steal from
the compnny.”

“Ob, no! nol no! sir!”

“But I've a proposition to make, Bup-
pose you give the roud your receipts,
sud you take everything else coming Inl
Ir fuu don't, 1 d?n'l ste how wo are

olng to pay runuing exponses over a
r'nonl.h longer!"—XN. Y. Sun,

The Luvaly Fests.

Angry Farmer—"See bere! don't yon
know I can't afford to have my grass
trampled down for the saka of & few
berries? You'll bave to move ont of
here.”

Lndy from the City—""Wa are not
pleking berrles; wo urd gatheriog aband-
ful of those lovely, charming, golden-
hearted, lnow-lllnled. ox-eyed dalsles.'

Farmer—"0, | beg your pardon.  Go
right ahead, and coma agaln tomorrow
and bring your relatives.' ' —.Judgs,

Clreumstanoes Alier Osnsa.

“Mr. Boudheavy,'" sald the youug
man, with mueh sssuravce, 'l have come
againgto ask you for the hand of your
dupghter.” *“‘Didu't I tell you only las|
night that my daughter should never
murry the son of a poor peach-grower?™
“Yes, anid Lhe lover, “'but my father s
no longer poor. Ho fnmull two Lasketd
of penches fu bis orchard this worning,
and—""" “Tuke hor, my Loy, nni iny
you bo hapiy.""—Nerristown Jorald,

Correctlng an Exaggeration,

The koack of looklug at 1he bright
wlde of things was never devoloped to
such perfection us In the cnse of a
southerner, who, after o rullrond se-
vident, telograpbed to his friend's wife;
“Your busbuand killed in rallrosd séeks

| dent; bead, both arms, sod Both legs cul
off.""  DBut later this corrciion wis pe-
coived: “Firnt report exiggorated; your
hustinnd killed, head sud Jogs cut off
but enly one arm*

Bixiy thousand blne gum trees hava
bevn planted this year on the Lunker.
shim ravch lo Los Angeles county,
Culifornia

IT 1S EASY TO CARVE.'

—

THAT IS,IF YOU THOROUGHLY UNDER-
STAND HOW TO DO IT.

The Trinls and Teibulatlons of & Young
Muan st & Dinver Pacly Whon Sudden-
Iy Called Upon.

T ——

A turkey In vot hard 1o carve—ihat
Is, If you know how, says Eugene J.
Onatin in the Oakland (Cal.) Tvibune.
He continues:

“How easy It is 1o go through life
thinking that you know how when real-
ly you do not.  Theoretically, what I
dido't know about oarving was—well,
was hardly worth knowing. Practical.
Iy, this koowledge extended no further
than o rare tenderloin steak or s wall
done cold tongue—ihat Is, until & fow
ovenings ago, st which time the wide
difference between practice and theory
was demoostrated In a very thorough
manner. It was in Chieago, and 1T had
been jovited to an  Informal divner at
the residence of a frlend. On the day
in question the host, that was to be, Io
some manner sevorely out oma of his
flugers, and thereby hangs & (ale—a

bloodless one, however,

|

VAL S o'¢lock the party of twalva, half
of whom were Indles, nssembled st the
table. The nccldent 1o the host neoess
sitated the nppolotment of a substitute
to do the carving, and, ss fate decreed,
the bhonor came o me—a case of having
greatness thrust upon one with a venge-
ance. Ero I had been seated at the hend
of the table n minute I begen 1o realize
the discomloris and the posaibilities of
the mituation, and the practice-theory
idens came forcibly to mind. It was
necessary 1o keep cool, however, and, us
the first course required o:}lv some
slight dexterity with moup-ladle and
flah-s , I began to gain confidence
and m In the conversation froely.
Never whisle until you are out of the
woolds—I nover will again, A great h:x
Thanksgiving and Christmas combin
turkey oame to view, and was placed
before me. Undoubtedly it was the
largest and most intricate turkey I ever
#aw, and my lemperature went up at
once to 150 degrees In the shade.

“I wan determined to keep cool, The
conversation was general by this time,
and I saw my chance to dissect that bird
without attracting attention. 1 began
whaoking awny at the turkey In a calm,
know-lt-all way, It wusn't on skates,
but pretty soon it commenced to skate
around oo the platier at a lively rate,
and my outward seronity bagan 1o vanish
aod persplration appour at every pore.
It now seemed pecessary to stand up to
it, and 1 pushed back my chair, Of
course the very thing I feared com-
meonoed to happen, Intersst began to
center upon mo at the head of the table,
and vot on the conversation, which

Ny

gradonlly enlmed down and then
flickered out into cold,sickenlng silonce.
To make mniters worse there was a—
well, adjectives fall ma bhore—but thers
was n little pet torrler in the room, and
soon after 1 bad commenced giving an
imitation of a man who knows how to
carve s lurkey, ho atarted to frisk about
my feat und to tug At my trousers; some-
thing be kept up througbout the per-
formancs, to my discomfort.

**Afller nges of silence, broken only b
the clush of carvers and the dull swis
of tbe turkey as it skated up and down
and uround to elude me, I got off enough
mieal to go around, aod resumed my seat
with an loaudible sigh of rellef. at It
was only for a moment, for one lady—
out of pure cussedness, 1 suppose; It
could be nothiog else—called atteuntion
to the searcity, in fact, the total sb-
sence, of dark meat, aud then,of course,
every one wauled ‘some of the dark.’
Igotupagain, I out this way, sod
thon the other way,turned the bird over
hulf a dozen times, and once on tie
table.  With » knowledge nequired of
nunwrous gxperisncoes ‘Vllh roust lllltt‘y
—wlien sowe other fellow did the oarv-
Ing—1 was eortain thore should be dark
meat somewlivre, but lo spite of »ll my
efforia and searching no dmk menst
came 1o light. There wan no restenint
to mirth now, and the room feirly raug
witl lsugliter as | seuk Lnck orusbed,
Ymp, aod defented into my  elinle afier
Avnounclog Grmly that there bappensd
to be vo dark mont on this partloulsr
Rurkey—an extragrdioury fact, bus to

- e

e T —————

o ——

{ba irith of which I dould wouwoh, I

rogisterod » resolve, however, as I aat
down, that the intrjpacles of & roust
turkey wounid be more famliliar to mo In
twenty-four hl uln, nl:d “.:Q wl::lld
nover rest until I conld ¢ anything
from & wiog up. 'Ull.ll‘u‘hﬂ ,;oﬂet
came | was the object of remarks which
seumied to strike thé others as belog

funay,
"l‘lr irials were not over. We had
boen {a the drawlog-room but & mement

when the ouly Engliahman preseat add-
od the lsst straw: “‘Ab, dear fellow,
aw, goodness gwaolous, what ever osn
be the matter with your twousers?”
There was something the mauer with
my ‘twousers.' 1 looked downs sod dls-
covered to my horror that while I was
making loroads futo that turkey the pes
terrier hnd not been idle, He mude
o fringe around the bottom of one leg
and the other bad a holo as high ns mr
shoe tops, This was awlul. The yell
that went up when this misbap was dis-
covered could be heard a milaa I
hastoned back to the hotel. It had cost
a 810 pair of trousers wo far, bot my
mind was made up that it could cost
8100 before 1 would ceana looking for
some one Lo post me Jo carving. It was
&t great personnl expense, but the chef
at the hotel told me all about . Now
I can carve, but 1 am loaded to (o muse
ale for the mun who asks mo (o again.”

THE LAST STRAW.

Maoh Was Overlooked iy the Progd Boes
ton Girl, but She Drew the Line.

They were standing by the window
looking out at the golden sunsot. His
arm was around her slonder walst and
her head restod eonfldingly oa his
manly shoulder.  Life lookesd o
the youthful pair, asd not a wvisihle
cloud obseured the firmament of thoir
hopos.

“Porseus,” she murmured, “itwcoms
incrodible that we nover mot untfehres
weeks ngo.*

It dovs, indewd, Andromeds™ re-
plivd the youth.  “We have had bard]
time to bucome acquainted with e
othor’s peculiarities and  prejudices.
Yet it seoms as if we must have known
one another always.”

“And that reminds me, Porseus,™
rejoined the lovely New Eaglaod girl,
thoughtfully adjustivg ler spectacles,
“that I have never hearsd you express
your opinlon of theosonhy."

“My opinion of theosopy, love," the

young man sald, breaking it to bor ns

gently s he counld, *is that the system
as thus far degoloped hardly meets
tho requirements of an exaot sclepoe.™

It wis s sovere shoek, but the maiden
did not flinch, She only leaned a
little harvder on the young man's
shoulder.

“You find mueh to admiro in Emer-
son nud Thorean, do you notf™ she
asked hopefully.

“I cannot say Iido. The one seems
too trauscendental, the other ahmost
athelstle."

“Surely, Porscus, yon like Ibsonp"

“Ibsen, my doar, mukes ma ti—he
wearios me,'

“Does not the Delsartean ides appesl
to you favorably "

“H'm!  This Delsartean business,
denrest. | regard as u harmloss kind of
thing, suitable for 12.yeurold school
ﬁlrln who have vo rollor-skating facili-
‘ “‘!l

“Woell, Perseus,” she said, with a
happy sigh, “what difference does it
muke nfterall, If we love each othar?
These little diforencos of opinion shall
not separate us,'

“No, Andromeda, they shall not. We
will wot speak of thom. They are
trifles, Look at the roses in this besuti-
ful vase—"

A ery of horror broke from the I
of Andromeda. She sprang from his
embrace.

“What is the matter, dearest®" ex.
olatmed the young man in the wmost
coneern,

“Don’t touch me!" sha panted, sink-
fog on asofu.  “Don’t come near mo!"

*What have I—-"

“Mr. Grigson,” she sald, recoverin
herself by a powerful effore and stnmf-
Ing erect, L ean overlook yeur luck of
appreciation of the great names of our
literature. I can forgive your want of
sympathy with the great movements
in the world of thought that possess
my soul and move all my powers to
action. But"—and the proud Boston
girl pointed sternly to the door—*I
can never look with anything but
utter abhorrence on a man who does
aat know how to prono unce the word
vahal Go!"—Chisugo Tribune.

Ono Way to Toll & Happy Pair.

There is nothing that the average
bridegroom s much desires o avold
ns 4 disclosure of the fuct of his recent
matringe, Not that he is at all ashamed
of it b, no!  But there i u shyness
about him which induces him to eon-
ceal the fact.  ‘This is abown espooially
ut the bridegroom's first visit to the
hotel on his bridal tour.

The other evening a young man
walked briskly up to the desk lil ong
of the hotels in this city, nnd, with o
vory badly sssumod air of penchal-
ance, registorad “"Mr. and Mrs, ——"
A room was assigned him, and when
he wus out of hearing the clerk leaned
over the desk, wnd, coutldentinlly
spenking to  several acqualntabees
standing there, said:

o Jusl muarriel.”

“How o you know?" wis asked.

“Oh, you never see an old mseried
maun vegister Me nod Mest  1s als
wavsd so-andso und wifi, You Just
notice now I 0t bsn't so." — Weakingtdn
Fost,

The Blisstivld, Mich,, postmaster hns
Iesued & formal potieo thut e won't
Nk stumps for noybody,and that here-
siter lettors dropped in the muil box
with 2 cevts don't go.  He says the lot.
ters will o held tor postage even I &
85 bill i» pioned to wyery ooe '




